
K

yi

$

SER1AI
TORY

FRIDAY f
THE 131

A Novel by 1

THOMAS W.UWSOH I
Author of J

"Frenzied Finance."

(Coprrlchl, MOT, Doubled, Tig 4 Co

CHAPTER II. Continued.
I did not nrguo with him, for, after

that Saturdny'a outburst, I had made
up my mind to nvold stirring nob up
unnecessarily, Also, I had to admit to
myself that tho things ho had then
Bald had raised some unucomfortable
thoughts In me, thoughts that mode
mo glanco less confidently now and
then nt tho old sign of Randolph &
Randolph-nn- at tho big ledger which
showed that I, an ordinary citizen of
n free country, was tho absoluto pos-

sessor of uioro money than a hundred
thousand of my follow beings together
could nccumulntet In a lifetime, al-

though each had worked harder, long-

er, moro conscientiously, and with
perhaps moro ability than I.

As to how Deulah Sands' codo had
affected my friend, I was Ignorant
For tho first tlmo In our association I
was completely In tho dark as to what
ho was doing stockwlso. Up to that
Saturday I was tho first to whom he
would rush for congratulations when
ho struck It rich over others on tho
exchange, nnd he Invariably sought mo
for consolation when tho boys "upper-cu- t

him hard," as ho would put it.
Now ho never said a word about his
trading. I saw that his account with
tho houso was inactive, that his bal-anc- o

was about tho samo as beforo
MIs3 Sands' advent, nnd I cama to
tho conclusion that ho was resting on
his oars and giving his undivided at-

tention to hor account nnd tho exe-
cution of his commissions. His hand-
ling of tho business of tho houso show-
ed no change. Ho still was tho best
broker on tho floor. Howovor, know-
ing I3ob as I did, I. could not get It
out of my mind that his brain was
running llko a mill-rac- e In search of
some successful solution of tho tre-
mendous problem that must be solved
In tho next threo months.

Shortly after the October 1 state-
ments had been sent out, Hob dropped
In on Kato and mo ono night. After
she had retired and wo hud lit our
cigars in tho library ho said:

"Jim, I want somo of- - that
advico of yours. Sugar is sell-

ing at 110, and It is worth it; In fact
It Js cheap. Tho stock Is well dlstrib-nte- d

among Investors, not much of
I. floating round 'tho street.' A good

' big buying movement, well handled,
would Jump It to 17C and keep it there.
Am I sound?

1 agreed with him.
"All right. Now what reason Is

thoro for a good, big, stiff uplift? That
tariff bill is up at Washington. If It
oes through, sugar will bo cheaper

at 175 than at 110."
Arln I agreed.
"'Standard Oil and tho sugar peo-

ple know whothor It Is going through,
for thoy control tho sonato and tho
houso and can lnduco tho president to
bo good. What do you say to that?"

"O. K.," I unsworod.
"No question about It, Is thero?"
"Not tho slightest."
"Right again. When 2G Droadway

gives tho secrot order to tho Washing-
ton boss and ho passes it out to tho
graftors, thoro will bo a quiet accumu-
lation of tho stock, won't thero?"

"You've got that right, Hob."
'And tho ninn who first knows when

Washington begins to tako on sugar Is
tho man who should load up quick
nnd rush It up to n high level. If ho
does It quickly, tho stockholders, who
now havo It, will get a juicy bllco of
tho ripening melon, a sllco that other-wis- o

would go to tho3o greedy hypo-

crites at Washington, who aro always
publicly proclaiming that thoy aro
there to sorvo tholr fellow country-
men, but who never tiro of expressing
themsolves to tholr brokers as not bo-in-

in politics for their health."
"So far, good reasoning," I com-

mented.
"Jim, tho man who first knows when

the senataors and congressmen and
members of tho cabinet begin to buy
sugar, Is tho man who can kill four'
birds with ono stono: Win back a
part of Judgo Sands' stolen fortuno;
Increase his own Uttlo pile against tho
ilrst of January, when, If tho llttlo Vir-

ginian lady Is short a few huuttrod
thousand of tho necessary amount, ho
could, If ho found a way to lnduco hor
to accept It, supply tho doflcloncy;
fatten up a good friend's bank account
a million or co, nnd do a right good
turn for tho stockholders who aro
about to be, for tho hundredth time,
blqd out of profit rightfully theirs."
. Bob was nflro with enthusiasm, tho
first I had soon him show for threo
months. Seolng thit I had followed
him without objection so tar, he

"Well, Jim, I know th Washington
ouylng his begun. All I know I havo
dug out for myself nnd nm free to so

It any way I chooso. I havo gong over
tho deal with Deulah Sands, and wo
havo decided to plungo. Slio has a
balanco of about $400,0to, and 1 am
going to spread it thin. I am going to
buy her 20,000 shnrcs and tako on 10,-00- 0

for myself. It you went in for 20,--

000 more, it would glvo mo a wldo sea
to sail in. I know you novor specu
late, Jim, for tho houso, but I thought
you might in this case go In person-
ally."

"Don't say anything moro, Dob," I
replied. "This tlmo tho rule goes by
tho board. Hut I will do hotter; I'll
put up n million and you can go as
high nB 70,000 for me. That will glvo
you a buying powor of 100,000, nnd I
want J on to use my last 50,000 shares
as n lifter."

I had nover speculated In a sharo
of stock since I entered tho firm of
Randolph & Randolph, and on general,
special, nnd every other prlnclplo was
opposed to stock gambling, but I saw
how Dob had worked It out, and that
to make tho deal sure it was necessary
for him to havo a good rosorvo buy
ing powri to fnll back on it, nftor ho
got started, tho "System' mastors,
whoso gamo ho was butting In to nnd
whoso plans 'ho might 'upset ahould
try to shako down tho prlco to drlvo
hi m out of tholr pro3crvos.

"Thank you, Jim." he said, fervent-
ly, nnd ho continued: "Of course, I
sco what's going through your head,
but I'll accept tho favor, for tho deal
Is bound to bo successful. I know
your reason for coming In Is Just to
help out, nnd that you won't feel bad-
ly because your last 50,000 8harc3 will
bo used moro as a guarantco for tho
doal's success than for profit. And
Miss Sands could. not object to tho
part you play, as &ho did at tho un-

derwriting, for you will g3t a big profit
anyway."

Next day sugar was lively on tho
Dob bought all in sight and

with Deulah and We Are

handled tho buying In a masterly way.
When tho closing gong struck, Deulah
Sands had 20,000 shares, which aver-ago- d

hor 115; Dob and I had 30,000 nt
un averago of 125, nnd tho stock had
closed 132 bid and In big demand.
Miss Sands' 20,000 showed $340,000
profit, whllo our 30,000 showed $210,-00- 0

at tho closing price. All tho
houses with Washington wires wero
wildly scrambling; for sugar as soon
as It began to jump. And It cortalnly
looked ns though tho shares wero good
for tho figures set for them by Dob,
$175, at which prlco tho Sands' profits
would bo $1,200,000. Dob was besldo
himself with Joy. Ho dined with Kato
and mo, and as I watched htm my
heart almost stopped beating at tho
thought "If anything should happen
to upset his plans!" His happiness
was pathetic witness. Ho was llko
a child. Ho throw awny all tho resorvo
of the past threo months and laughed
and was grave by turns. After din-
ner, as wo snt In tho library over our
coffeo, ho leaned over to my wife nnd
said:

"Katherlno Randolph, you nnd Jim
don't know what misery I havo boen
In for threo months, and now will to-

morrow novor come, so I may get Into
tho whirl and clean up this deal and
sond that girl back to her father with
tho money! I wanted her to tele-
graph tho judgo that things looked
llko slio would win out and bring back
tho relief, but sho would not of
It. Sho Is u marvelous woman. Sho
has not turned a hair to-da- I don't
think hor pulse up an olghth to-

night. She has not sent homo a word
of encouragement sluco sho has been
hero, moro than to toll her fathor sho

doing well with her stories. It
seems thoy both agreed tho only way
to work tho thing out was 'whole
hog or none,' and that sho was to say
nothing she could herself bring
tho word 'saved' or 'lost I don't know
but sho U right She says 1! she
should rftlw har father's hopes, and

thon be compelled to dash them, tho
effect would bo fatal."

Bob rushed tho talk along, flitting
from ono point to nnothcr, but InvnrU
lily returning to Uoulah Sands nnd to,
morrow and its saving profits. Final
ly, he got td n pitch whoro it seemed
ns though ho must tako off tho lid, nnc
beforo Kato or I realized what wat
coming ho placed himself in front o.
us nnd said:

"Jim, Kato, I cannot go into
without telling you something

that noltber of you suspect. I must
toll somo one, now that everything li
coming out right nnd that Deulah Is to
bo saved: and whom can I tell but
you, who havo been everything to mo?

I lovo Deulah Sands, surely, dooply,
with every bit of me. I worship hor,
I toll you, nnd to morrow, tomorrow It
this deal comes out as It must come,
and I can put $1,500,000 Into her
hands and sond her homo to her fa-

ther, thon, then, I will tell hor I lovo
hor, and Jim. Kate, If sho'll marry me,
good-by- , p.nrj.by to this holl of dollar
hunting, gcodby to such misery ns I

havo boon in for threo months, and
homo, a Virginia home, for Deulah and
mo." Ho sank Into a chair and tear
rolled down his cheeks.

Tho next day sugar opened with a

wild rush; "25,000 shares from 140 tc
1G2." That tho way It came on the
tape, which meant that tho crowd
around tho sugar-pol- o was a mob and j

thnt tho transactions wore heavy,
quick and tangled that no ono could
toll to a certainty Just what tho first
or oponlng prlco was; but after tho
first lull, after the gong, thero woro of- -'

flclnlly reported transactions aggre-
gating 25,000 shares and af prices va-

rying from 140 to 152. I was over on
tho floor to seo tho scramble, for It
was noised about long beforo ten
o'clock that sugar would open wild,
and then, too, I wanted to bo handy It
Dob should any quick advico.

A mluuto beforo tho gong struck,
thero wero 300 men Jammed around
tho sugar-pole- ; men with set, deter- -

mined faces; men with their coats
buttoned tight and shoulders thrown
back for tllo rush to which, by com-
parison, that of a football team 13

child's play. Every man In that
crowd was a picked man, picked foi
what was coming. Each felt thai
upon his Individual powors to keep a
clear head, to shout loudest, to forget
nothing, to keep his feet, and to stay
aa near the center of tho crowd as pos-
sible, doponded his "floor honor," per-
haps his fortune, or, what was moro
to him, his client's fortune. Nearly
every man of them was a college
gradunto who had won his spurs al
athletics or a seasoned floor man
whoso training had even more
sovero than that of tho collego camp
us. When It was known beforo the
opening of tho exchango that thero are
to bo "things doing" in a certain
stock, It Is tho rulo to send only the
picked floor men Into tho crowd
Thero may bo a fortuno to mnko or to
loso in a minute or a sllvor of a mln
uto. For instance, tho man who that
morning was nblo to snatch tho first
5,000 shares sold at 140 could havo
resold them a few mlnutos afterward
at 152 and secured $00,000 profit. And
tho man who was sent into tho crowd
by his client to sell 5,000 shares at tho
"opening" and who got but 140, when
tho prlco would bo 152 by tho tlmo ho
reported to his customor, was a man
to bo pitied. Again, tho trader who
tho night beforo had decided that
sugar had gono u too fast, and who
had "shorted" (that is, sold what ho
did not havo, with tho Intention of re-
purchasing at a lower prlco than ho

"I Have Gone Over the Deal Sands, Going to
Plunge."

to

hear

is

is

until

Is

so

need

been

sold it for) 5,000 shares at 140 and
who, finding hlmsolf in that surging
mob with sugar soiling at 152, could
only get out by taking a loss of $60,
000, or by taking another chanco of
later paying 162 such a trader was
also to bo pitied,

("M Hronlwny" In the Walt street n.ure of Kpeecli (or "Standard OH," wiUis
liu iU homo there )

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

A MECHANICPRIEST.

Cur Mends Motor Cars When Net
Engaged In Holy Offteet.

Near tho northorn const of Franco,
on a routo much froquentod by motor-let- s,

lies tho ylllngo of Gralnoourt.
Hero n beautiful little church Is set
high among tho trees, with a tower
reflected tranquilly In a lako that
iloeps besldo tho road, nnd a cemetery
half hlddon In vorduro. Close by Is
tho homo of tho priest, nnd around It
i. strango litter of bicycles, motor
cycles, automobiles, oil cans and tools,
whllo tho open door of an
roveals on ono sldo a kind of garage,
on tho other a repair shop. From
this building, as tho tourist ap-

proaches, comes a tall figure, with the
body of an athloto and the head of n,

missionary, with bright oyos nnd a
grizzled beard, a kindly smile, nnd
muscular arms beared to tho olbovr.
Is this tho euro of Grnlncourt or It It
tho Ullngo mechanic? He Is both.
Times aro hard, slnco the law sepa-
rating church from state went Into
effect, and ono must live, oxplalns tho
cure.

M. lo Curo Is no martyr, hotfovor.
His fat hor was a smith, and he grow
up with a passion for tools. When tho
bicycle camu in ho becamo an amn
tour specialist, and for 15 years he
has been mondlng punctured tires nnd
repairing broken pedals for his flock
free of charge. Then camo tho motoi
car, with Its mysterious life, so pow
erful In Its frail onvolope. Tho motoi
car won tho honrt of tho euro. He
loves It, nnd thinks ho understands It
He has even built a car and a motoi
cycle for himself.

And so tho fame o't the mechanical
curo of Oralncourt has gono abroad
throughout all tho country, nnd nt last
ho has decided, without any scruplo
to make a buslnoss of what had for
merly been a pastlmo. Ho bollcvca
In his slmplo soul that he can be just
as good a priest, can administer the
sacraments and hear confosston3 Just
as well, whllo ho earns his living wltt
his ten fingers. Now York Tribune.

PASTIME OF JOCKEYS.

Get Their Enjoyment Out of Humble
Sports.

To tho casual visitor to tho race
tracks around Now York, who Is qultt
as much Interested in tho human
spoctaclo as ho Is in the races thorn
selves, ono of the elements that at
tract his attention is that of the
Jockeys. Thcso pale-face- little lads
whoso countenances aro sadly serious
as a rule, havo such a curiously boy
ish way of enjoying themselves bo
twecn races that It comes as a sur
prlso to ono not familiar with thcli
ways to learn that ono of tho racing
men threatened to suspend his $25,
000 rider if ho did not rofraln from
spending his nights at Coney Island oi
In tho Tenderloin.

Tho surprlso will como to such n
man slnco whenever ho has seen thoro
killing tlmo between races they have
almost Invariably been playing mini

Seated on tho grass In
front of tho quarters assigned to them
thcso boys, in their thin silks and
featherweight boots, spend their tlmo
absolutely absorbed in tho gamo Just
as if they wero ordinary school boyb
and wero not making Incomes that run
up Into tho thousands ovory year. 'Tc
look at theni nbsorbed In this pastime
they scom bo extremely youthful that
ono might well wonder If tho average
habltuo of tho Tenderloin would not
advlso such a lad to run homo and gc
to bed.

Feathered Brigands.
Following tho report of ravages by

foxes in Richmond park comes news
of wholesale massacres in London
parks by other but equally destructive
invaders. Ducklings newly hatched
about tho ornamental waters of tho
various parks aro falling victims to
tho carrion crow. In tho early morn-In- s

this marauder, ponetratlng to the
heart of London, watches and waits in
a tree overlooking a lako, and in duo
courso swoop3 down upon tho helpless
brood. Ono of theso raids was wit-

nessed by a keeper in Kensington
gardens. Scores of ducklings havb
boon devoured, and so many young
birds havo disappeared from the Sor-pontl-

of lato that It was supposed
that rats had boen at work, but the
blame Is now laid on tho carrion
crow. As in tho case of tho foxes,
reprisals nro occasionally mado by
tho keepers with shotguns. London
Qlobo.

His "Clinic" Portrait
"That," remarked tho artist casu-

ally, "Is my clinic portrait."
"Clinic," exclaimed tho visitor.

"Why drag in your father's profes-
sion?"

Tho painter grinned. "Well, that
just describes it," he declared. "I call
It that because four ladles camo to
cull on mo ono afternoon, and after
I had showed some of my work ono
of them asked mo It I wouldn't show
them just bow I painted a portrait
I asked ono of them to pose for mo
and sat down and did that sketch for
them in an hour. And that is why
I call It my 'clinic' That is what it
was, you know."

The Backslider.
"Thero Is only ono thing "
Tho bride sighed.
"Thoro is only onu thing moro

than tho fortltudo with
which Tom gavo up smoking as soon
as wo became engaged."

"And what Is that, dear?" n3ked her
Mond,

The haste with which ho took It up
tpaln after our marriage."

(MDGCm SKULQS
AT THE DENTIST'S.

"Do you glvo gas hort?" asked n

man .who rushed Into n

luntlst's.
"Wo do," ropllod the dontlst.
"Does it put n follow to sleep?"
"It does"
"Sound nsleop, w you can't wafco

him up?"
"Yot."'
"You could bronk his Jaw or blnck

hs oyo and ho wouldn't fool 117"
"Ho would know nothing about It."
"How long does he sh'iip?"
'Tho physical Insensibility pro-

duced by Inhaling tho gas lasts n min-
ute, or probably a little le."

"I expect that's long oiioiikIi Got
It nil roady for n fellow to take?"

Ad Tnl... i A.. I.. it. Id ..linl.IUB. l.tltU U BUllb III 111119 Vllt.,1
nnd show nit your tooth "

"Tooth nothing!" said tho excited
cnllor, boglnnlng rapidly to remove
his cont and vest. "I want you to pull
n porous plaster off my back."

How He Caught Them.
Archbishop Whatelcy had a truo

sonso of g rammer, says an old English
man who romumbuis htm, and delight-
ed to spring catch quostlons. One
wns:

"What is tho vocatlvo of a cat?"
Generally tho assured answor wns,

"Oh, cat!"
Tho archbishop would smllo then

nnd say, "No. Puss, puss!" Youth's
Companion.

AN IGNORANT DOQ.

Hi "
i 13 S'il iSr

vMk
Drown (tho other sldo of tho fenco)
Ho'b only plnylng. You know a

barking dog never bites.
Joncp Yes, I know it, but tho

bloomln' dog don't, I'll bet

The Sad Side.
Tin far moro blessed, so they say,
To Ktvo than to receive.

TIs llkcwlso more expensive,
I'vo reason to believe,
Judge.

Revenge.
First Small Boy I'm goln' tor git

square wld pa for llckln' mo tor-da-

Second Smnll Boy How yor goln'
tor?

First Small Boy When do circus
comes along I'm goln' tor say I don't
caro ter go. Judgo.

No Novice.
"Why," asked her mothor, "do you

think Mr. Sniggsloy has had experi-
ence in lovemaklng?"

"I noticed that ho took pains whon-ovo- r

ho trlod to kiss mo to nrrango
it so that wo could not bo scon by any-on- o

who might bo peeping through
tho keyhole." Chicago Itecord-Hcr-aid- .

TOO BUSY TO TALK.

WMMHMHlMHSSHMiHHMMaiiiIMn
Mistress How is it I never hear

any talk in tho kitchen, Jano, whon
your young man visits you?

Jano Oh, ma'am, ho's that modest
that ho docs nothing but eat whon ho
calls on mo.

An Observation.
The man who has tho softest snap

(It'll saying nothing rash) -- -

Is he who's almost uUtuys sura
To have tho most hard oash.
Judge.

Each After His Kind.
Greonroomo I'vo played to full

houses, every night for a week, and
nover gut a hand.

Greencloth And I'vo played hands,
every night for a weok, and novor got
a full houso. Puck.

Saving His Llfo.
Tho Man In Hoy! I'm drowning-Jum-

in and pull mo out!
Tho Man on the Pier 1 can't swim.
The Man In Woll, Jump In and let

mo fitnnd on you, you blltherlns idiot!
-- Haruer'B Weekly

Her Choice,
ftalil li: "Di ym like short mpn bes- t-

Prfr tln bold or hr mtn?"
Slh dropped tier eye unit softly said.

"I'm Hurt t favor Hymen."
Judge.

GUEERI

fill fif yW

She I do so admlro thoso officers.
Ho How strange! I don't haw --

nnd enn't understand or what thero
ii --haw to admlro nboitt them.
Thoy'ro Just er mon drossod up.
Scraps.

Philosophical Tip.
With a bow and a cheerful smile

Tho Juggler of oupi anil platoa
Thus npnko as he pocketed his fee:

"All thine come to him who walls "
Chicago Dully News.

Next In Line.
Clancy (with papor) Glory bo! I

wondhor iv mlrnolos'll Ivor ceaso
Thoy'vo wlrolossod th' air, weighed th
sowl an' now, bedad, thoy'vo photy-graphe- d

th' breath! I wonior what
they'll do nlxt?

Connolly Faith, It nln't too much
to predict thnt In a month or ao they'll
bo rndln' th' unwritten law! Puck.

Sure Winner.
"What Is tho plpt In your now

drama?"
"It has none."
"Hut how can It succeed?"
"Hush. Now idea. Wo'ro golns to

let tho audlenco guess on tho plot at
50 cents a throw. Thoy can't win.
Can you beat It?" Milwaukee Sen-
tinel.

UNBOUNDED GENEROSITY.

AkAu? (M ) l5

W&7
.1 J m j t 1

Handsomo Pcto Say, loddy, dls
nlckol you just glvo mo la lead.

Philanthropic Miss Why, Is It pos-
sible! Well, novor mind, my poot
mnn, you mny keep It as a reward for
your unusual honosty. Chicago News

Might Drop Dsad.
Oh, It I could only find

In my iust nummer'a 't
A musty old two-doll- bill-W- ell,

you can Ruetw the rwt.
Chicago Dally Now.

Now Stopl
"What n cut-u- p ho Is, Isn't ho?"
"In what way?"
"Ho works in a butchor shop.'' o

Sentinel,

TOO LATE,

''it ffc
y w

Tho Needy Ono I say, old chap,
could you lend mo five for a day or
two?

The Other Ono My dear fellow, the
flvo I lend la out at prosont, and I va
several names down for it when II
comc.i back.


